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ACT I 

SCENE I. 


Enter Decius Dictator Inſulſus, Therſites, Cataline, 
Davus and Perto Scriba. 


Decius. EIL, Gentlemen, what's your opini- 

on concerning th' inſurrection of theſe 
baſe- born flaves, whoſe fordid ſouls attempt deſtruc- 
tion to my regal Power ? 

Ther ſites. Moſt potent Sire, like Harling curs they 
few their teeth ; but we're above their envy. Our 
ſtates are fix d by your conſummate wiſdom; and 
we'll ſupport our righteous claims, 'gainſt all ty in- 
vectives of a gr umbling city. 

Cataline. My dear contemporary | ting Kot by 
the hand] you reaſon right; but if that ſly, deſigning 
P- ſt ſhould ſpeak his mind in court ſupreme, and le- 
vel with the duſt our vaſt emoluments, I fear plump 
Bacchus, potent God of Wine! will quite Brite 
us: and then — adieu, ſweet comfort ! 

Decius. Aye, that' 5 the thought ſets heavy on my 
Nomach.----For ye, I fear,----but, for rayſelf, 86 
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know my fortune's made: yet will I fill ſupport 
your rights, howe'er they're term'd unjuſt; and bid 
defiance to the din of Plebeians qucrrulous. 

Davus. Avaunt, the monſter ! the power ts ours , 
tis their's to fawn and flatter on their new made Idols, 
and call our righteous dealings, ſtern opprettion.------ 
And all; they know not why !--- 

- Cataline. Thou reaſon'ſt right, good Sir. Put 
hack !---W ho's there? 


Enter Servant. 

Serv. A gentleman, whole honeſt face porters 
ſome buſineſs of importance, with ieveral attendants, 
waits without; and craves immediate audience. 

Decius. They may appear.---We now my friends 
ſhall learn what 'tis thieſe Idlers want, who fill the al 
with Liberty, Privileges, Charter, and ſuch like 
terms uncouth, whoſe buſineſs better ſuits domeſtic 
lite. 


Lauter Caius Memmius 'Tribunus, Metellus, Grac- 
chus and Antonius, with a number of Citizens. 
Caius. Depending largely on your Worſhip's promiſe, 
vhich ſacred was as Holy Writ; and relying upon that 
firm integrity, honeſt plainneſs, and conſtancy of 
Joul which ever made you thine an ornament to this 
our City; we boldly now demand the ſame may be 
fulfill'd, that WE, the Citizens, may find in you at 
Hluim to lave our juſt immunities from dire deſtrucii- 
Ql1 | 
Decius. What immunities are theſe you talk of *--- 
Where are your Properties infring d? I've weigh'd 
che balance of your City's intereſt with theſe my fel- 
- colegues, and cannot Hud wuſtice in the ſcale.— 
Thereſore, why complain ? 
£710, Ave, good Str, 'twas I that held the Beam. 
[ Aſide to Decius. 
I1:telſus. 
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Hetellus. Why complain ?----Reflet a moment on 
your city's ruin ;---then bluſh to atk the queſtion. ----- 
Where's fled the glorions liberty of FREE-BORN 
MEN?---Where ſunk the THOUSANDS vile op- 
preſſion hasaccumulated ?---Was any partof this great 
wealth diſburs'd to relieve th' Indigent, cloath the 
Naked, or ailiſting the Aged? No. Is it employ'd 
in erecting uſeful Schools to propagate Religion, 
and tcach our Youth the paths of Virtue? No 
Is it laid out t'accomodate the Priſoner; or let the 
country Peaſant know how twiftly runs the time ? No. 
Is it expended to ornament our city to the travel. 
ler's Eye? No. Why then;---'Where is it? 

[Perio and Decius whiſper. 

Perto, Interrogatories like theſe become not mei 
who know not how to ſway their paſſions, If your 
complaints outweigh the juſtice of your governors 11- 
preme, THE LAW IS OPEN.---T herefore, avoid 
ſuch declamations falſe and foul as they are arrogant; 
and know, that 'tis their Worthips pleaſure you in- 
ſtantly withdraw, and aim no more to touch à power 
as far above your reach, as is the Earth from Heav'n's 
high Orb. 

Gracchus. Well ſpoke, thou abject ſlave of ev'ry 
Villian's ſmile ! Whoſe greateſt pride is doing ill, and, 
higheſt ſummit of ambition black ingratitude, 

Decius [ mumbling to bim/elf. ] 
Withdraw-----aye, aye-----withdraw----another tima; 
another time. 

It. Citizen. Oh! our Liberties ! 

24. Citizen. Oh! our Privileges | { Exit. Deci as, xc. 

3d. Citizen, Oh! out ancient Rigits! 


| (i after therr. 
4%. Citizen. Oh! our Families! 
5th. Citizen. All, all are loſt! except ſome Re Fo 
commiton'd from above, deicend to 2 id our 
moſt opulent, but now agriev'd and rum'd, City 
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SCENE. Il 


Enter Salius Intiger Pontifex. 


Propitious Heav'n! that guards the life and libertics 
of free- born men, exert your pow'rs to make me in- 
ſtrumental in ſaving, from impending ruin, this once 
flouriſhing and venerable City !--- The noble, humane 


ſoul muſt bleed to view tyrannic power, ravaging 


like hungry Wolf, o'cr liberties confirm'd by ſigne: 
royal. The taſk be mine: — But firſt, V1) 
well inform myſelf of their juſt rights by Charter; 
from thence I'I] draw ſuch atguments concluſive, and 
facts ſo clear point out, ſhall make theſe wretches 
tremble. ¶ Taking out the Charter, and reading 11, 
then pauſing] 'T was nobly meant! and worthy of Hi- 
bernia's laws! But muſt theſe Canibals, whoſe ut- 
moſt aim's deſtruction to our well concerted conſtitu- 
tion; muſt they, Tyrannic Monſters! ſway Oppreſſion's 
Iron-rod, and gorge luxuriouſly their vicious Maws, 
at th* expence of ev'ry honeſt, free-born Soul? 
No; ye pow'rs forbid it.---I'll inſtantly proclaim their 
ev'ry practice baſe, and make them black as the in- 
fernal Styx. 2 


Enter Caius Memmius. 

Good- morrow, Caius. The gloom that lowers upon 
your countenance forbodes no good, The time has 
been, nor fortune's frowns could change that coun- 

Caius. That was the time when arbitrary power 
was curb'd, and GLORIOUS LIBERTY had leave 
to thew her head: But now, deep melancholy clouds 
ev'ry brow; and th' univerſal found re-echoes, LI- 
BER TY! Oh, LIBERTY ! thou'rt loſt! 

Salius. That thought has rous'd me to a juſt reſent- 


ment for my injur'd ſellow-citizens. Go tell em, 


they've 


ö 


they ve a friend will curb this inſolence of office ; and 
reſtore to them their precious jewel loſt. 

Caius. Oh, genial ſource of human happineſs ! pro- 
ceed propitiouſly in virtue's cauſe; ſo wilt thou ſhine 
an ornament to this our City on annals lateſt page 
Adieu, dear Salius: Ill inſtantly acquaint my fellow 
citizens with this your virtuous ſentiment, , Exit. 

Saltus. Farewell. And I'll go meditate a ſcheme 
ſhall make theſe Tyrants fall as low as e'er their 
high ambition ſoar d. What, muſt the liberty and 
properties of all hang on the capricious will of one; 
or, what is worſe, on th' intrigues of flatterers and 
favourites? Muſt juſtice awful by favour be perver- 
ted, and that no ways obtained but by adulation, 
ſervility-and treachery ? Such evils moral ſuit not 
| fates politic, [Extt. 


S CEN. E. II. 


Euter Decius, Therſites, Cataline, Davus, To ther 
Several Citizens promiſcuoully. 


i/7. Cit, An't pleaſe your Worſhip, complaint moſt 
_ grievous 'tis I have to make. Tho' poor, I'm honeſt, 
Sir, and can't afford to billet ſixteen ſoldiers, when 
there's my neighbour's neighbour, friends to your 
worſhip's friend, han't one.---Indeed tis hard. --= 
Decius. Don't trouble me, my friend, at preſent.--- 
Euſineſs of greater moment ſtands prior in my 
thoughts.---The king's forces muſt be billeted, and 
that you know. Therefore, away. | 
/t. Ct. Ah! Tis bad to wiſh; but 'tis no matter 
if you was deep in Hell as Hare cou'd run in month, 
that you might ne'er return t'oppreſs th oppreſs'd. 
IAſide, and Exit. 
RY 2d. Cit. [Bowing.] 
Decius. Well, friend, what buſineſs calls you from 
your thrifty occupation? 24, Ct, 
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24. Cit. T'inform your worſhip that our ſize of 
Bread, that noble ſtaff of life, is but as mercenary 


Bakers pleaſe; and, as our Butchers ſtinking 


Breath can operate, fo fares it with our Meat; be- 
ſides, our Milk, that nouriſhment to Infant tender, it 
fcant in meaſure, tis not fo of water; all which ſits 
heavy on a numerous charge I have, as well as o- 
thers. Therefore, demand redrets. 

Decius. What Plebian voice dares thus preſump- 
tuouſly declare the truth? [de.] This fellow's in- 
ſolence muſt not be ſuffered. Here, Bailiff, to Jail 
with him; let him prate there, where ev'ry Raſcal 
that dares affront my power ought to £0.---Away 
with him.--- 

24. Cit. Oh! Worthy Sir! | 

Dec ius. I'll hear no more.---Away with him, till 
further orders. | Exer, with the Bailiff. 

Therfites. And you, Sir, with face demure : Wha: 
errant idle brought you here? 

zd. Cie. Im ſummon'd here byvileextortion's hate- 
ful graſp; for that your predeceſſors never paid. 

Cataline. No arrogance, my friend; our city-taxes 
are, by our own by-laws, well founded. 

Decius. Tur ung to tbem.] What buſineſs urgent 
fills that fellow's gaping mouth? 

Cataline. In ſhort, he wants heſknows not what 
He bellows loud about our city-taxes.---He wants to 
dictate; --- But prithee friend go home, and mind 
your care domeſtic. 

34. Cit. But, Sir, you'll hear me. [To Decius. 

Decius. Ive heard enough already Our rates are 
moderate. - but pay the juſt demands our ſervants co- 
vet; or, Bailiff ſhew him th' aſylum for all is wrong: 
imagined. = 

34. Cit. If't muſt be ſo, there, take it. [Paying 
Aqney.)] What remedy remains but in our 9 
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11 inſtantly to him; perhaps he'll find fome meat 
to heal the wound that bleeds in ev'ry frec- born 
heart. Alide, and Exit. 
Decius. Gentlemen; the clamours of theſe men 
may fatal prove in time; tlierefore, I expect you'll 
tiect me in the Senate to-morrow morning preciſely 
at ten; where theſe, and other matters of greater mo- 
meat, muſt be deliberated on.---"Till then adicu. . 
Onenes. 
We ſhall attend.--- Exit ſeverally, 


Se EN E. VV. 


Enter Metellus, Solus. 


Oh, Liberty! amiable Liberty! Benevolent Divin:- 
'y, daughter of comfort, and mother of happineſs, 
why do you continue ſtill in Heaven, whilſt the di- 
fireſs'd inhabitants of t]us our city daily tend forth 
their ſighs to thee? If baniſh'd from us by fierce 
ambition, the hatred be to thoie who dare profane 
you : But what complaint have you againſt the inno- 
cnt, unjuſtly puniſh'd for the inhumenity of your 
porſecutors? Goddeſs benign, O hear our plaintive 


cries, and quick return to {ave us from deſtruction! 


Enter Cains Memmius. 

Caius. My worthy friend, a happy day to you.— But 
why that look aghaſt! as if deſpair fat heavy oz 
your Soul ? 

Metellus. Oh had your Eyes but witneſſed the ty- 
ranny of yeſterday, you'd bluſh to own yourſelf a 
{rce-born man. What muſt a jail hold CI x IZ ENS 
for clauning juſtice ? Forbid it Heav'n! 

Caius. True my worthy friend. But fortune ſmiles 
propitious. and at length has plan'd a va ftorour de- 

ILverance, 
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liverance, [Taking a Paper out of bis Pocket. ] There 
--- read that ; and to it ix your name, as many other 
of our fellow citizens have done, who wiſh to ſhake 
off chains that long oppreſſion has habitual made. 

Metellus, | Reading.] Hum----hum----hum----my 
name---aye, with pleaſure : The very thought tranſ- 
ports my reaſon. ¶ Signing it.] There Caius,---and 
aſſure yourſelf my utmoſt arguments perſuaſive ſhall 
not be ſpar'd to influence the minds of all my fellow 
citizens to act a deed fo noble. | 

Caius. This evening bout ſix you'll meet me at 
brother A---y's; there we'll conſult, with many others, 
to make a ſcourge ſhall whip Tyrannic Power from 
this our city, and cauſe bright freedom's ray once 
more to ſhine. : 

1ſetellus. I ſhall attend; and with me bring ſome 
tew, who will, injuſtice' cauſe, exert their pow'r, 

[ Exeunt, 


A Table with Pen and Ink. 


Enter Salius. 

What can be thought of theſe all graſping gentle- 
men, who are not ſatished tinvade the rich man's 
property, but even rob the poor to aggrandize them- 
ſelves! Oh, fatal inſtance in the lands that tney've 
conſign'd t' each other.---Let me ſee [Taking Papers 
out of his Pocket. ] From theſe I'll form a liſt of al! 
their cunning, and, when tranſcribed, I'll have em pub- 
liſh'd, that all the world may judge how great our 
{ufferings, and in what manner juſtice is preverted ! 
I'll inſtantly about it. [Sit ting down and writes. ] 


Enter Caius. : ü 
Caius. Laſt night, Oh, it was a glorious night!---View 
butthis liſt of worthy, honeſt men, whoſe names conſpi- 
— — Yan W 
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cious thine in frecdom- Ss cauſc.— 'Tis they, wi ith teſol 
ſution bold, haye rais'd ſubſeri ption large ty indicate 
theit rights moſt juſt, and doubt not of your gene- 
rous aſliſtance. 

Salius. I've been here meditating on a ſcene of. 
orror! The intorinations I have row procur'd from 
— B---ks, has ſet their actions in colours odi- 
Hus to view. Ledſes upon Leafes granted 'mong 
themſelves, for Rent moſt trifling ; Grounds inclos'd 

here th? honeſt Freerhan ought his Stecd to graze ; 

mortgug' d, Fiſhery, and every other act atrociou 
n at ſoul "extaftion could ſaggeſt.---Acquaint ee 
uus, that Pm their friend, and mean io ew 1ny- 
{elt as ſoch; by publiſting theſe hints immediately. 
and otherwite as opporturity may offer — Who waits 
there ? 
Enter, Servant. 

Serv. Your plefure, © Sir. | 

Salius. Know you a perſon, ſriend, whyſe bifine's 
* to Publiſh prrxbs moſt black ? 

Sery. I do; 'tis Typo, Sir, Link. 

Salius. Bid him attend me inftantly. 

Sc, I ſnall. | e 
Caius. I, in the name of all my fellow: t nien, re 
turn you t thanks ; and hone to merit. by 01 ttedtalt 

-eal, in virtue's cauſe, your further asc 

Saris, AN that's in my power fo rc twert I. 
berty once more, ye may depend on.- Bui tirtt welt 
we!l obſerve how operates this dae uno: r vicious 
Hearrs.---Shou'd this nor do. | vs other mean 

Hinter Typs. 

750. Your buſineſs, - Ur, wih me | 

Kala, Here's a mamieiipt Mr. Fas which if 
thou'rt an hearty friend 19 Liberty, thou'lt {orthwirt; 

abliſh, and have it cry'd about our injur'd city by 
by ry News Boy's potent vorce, 
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yo. Til inſtantly about it, Bits 

Falius. And now, Sir, whene affairs of conſe: 
quence demand aſſiſtance, I mall moſt willicgly at 
tend. think 'tis paſt wlevtn, the buſineſs of my 
function calls me hence. Farewell. [ Exeunt: 


The end of the firſt Act. 
020029290002090338009830025 2050 


Ke. M8 
» CE NE; 1; 
Enter Decius, Cataline and Davus, at He Fort. 


Decius. Har news abroad? 
Daus. Your Worſhip's reign we're 
told is ſhort ; that Liberty's the common Cry.--- 

Cataltne. And that the Citizens have in combinati- 
bn enter'd t* aſſert their Rights and Privileges, and to 
pull down Al---m:--mc pow'r, for fo they term it. 

Derius. Let em proceed! that pow'r is lodg'd in 
us. I value not their utmoſt malice. I'ra far above 
th' aſpiring Saltus, and bid defiance to his utmoſt en- 
Vy. 

Dawas. It is wot {5 with us : our all depends on 
you, 

Decius. Let rot inch bug-bear prate intimidate 
your Souls. We'll intently in Senate full, debate 
th' affair. 

Enter Jacobus, the Neue Loy. 
acobus baw!/ing. 

A Ca: alogue A Catalogue ! * Catalogue of ab 
th” exiortions „ depredations and exactions committe 

en our Frec-bort Citizens by Sena: e righteous. 
Docins. 
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Decius, Wheat noiſe incongruous this that jars my 
ears * 

[ The News-boy comes cloſe to then, and baxzls ir 

cut again. | 

Cataline. You noiſy vill; ain, what js't you ve there ? 

Facobus. A'fuith, 1 don't well Know: 'tis wit the 
publiſher gave me to get a penny by.---Indeed I aſk 
him if it was treaſon ; "but he told ind no.—-So a Ca- 
talogue! A Catalogue! 

Neciu. Hand one of *em here, thou wretch infer- 
Al 

Facebus. Here, an't pleaſe vour worſhip. Decius 
throws bus a ba{f-penny. | Here's the whole Catzlog'.g 
tor h Der ce à piece. 

Dat Walk of t you baſe-born wire tell. 

Zxi Jacobus, bawling the Catalog ac. 

Decius, W hen the Senate are aſſembled, we'll read 

this trach. I an hour expect me. [Exi. eve rally. 


SEE NF. I 


The Sate. Enter Therkites. Cataline, Davus aud 
Perto Scriba. 


Perts Scriba. What arrogance preſumptive reigns 
within out city-walls, where cv'ry Plebian heart pre- 
{nes to bellow Liberty ? 

Therſiiccs. To this a ſtop muſt be contriv d. or we 
may forfeit all our vaſt emoluments-Beſidus, ther 
danger is at bottom, I'm afraid; or ſure the gidd; 
mob would not inſult us to our faces, and grin and 
gnaſh their teeth whene er we pats along. 

Dawtis, Ilike it not ---Here's what was granted rac 
jor years 999 { mowing [one Leaf. | and here are 54 
ere, that mould 1 los would oy ite udo me. 
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Cutaitue. I've moſt to ſear.-T -The thouſ. ands lonf 
on Fiſhery have not been paid ; which, if t'accoumt 
we're bro't, mult fink. And then, aachen my all ! 

Perto. Baniſh theſe idle doubts. M c' ve nou; zht t 
fear whilſt Decius, our governor, can ſtand fi: Uprejne.. 
His pride but flatter; and all will ftand as firin as is 
t ie will of Heaven. —He' Il initantly be here; and, 
in your names, [ have compil'd adgreſs thal! och his 
EV iy vain, alpiring thought. 

Ther fires. Peruſal ture it muſt be worth, and juſtly 
was it ſudg' d.----Oh rightcous, Sir, to you our whole 
community are much obliged. * eruſing of* it, the 
"ft looking over.] 

"Par ts. Be ſeated, Z mm 16 wok [ hear him! 
doming. 


Euter Decius in flate. They all get up and gw. 

Decius. Che: city's buſineſs, and our future wel- 
ire has caus'd thus meeting, that we may now er. 
deavour to ſtup the current of illegal faction, aud to 
airtelves — thole gran a TS UULties, witch mutt: 
ſupport our ſta! | | 

Perto. Pleale, worthy Sir, Caccept ihe following 
addreſs, as tis tht adiilation juit we OWE to your con- 
ſummate merit. 

Decius. Reluctantly I muſt ſubmit to Vour ſuperior 
wildoms. NE LETT, 

5 Ito reale. 


+ The humble ADD R E SSof Therſites, Davus, RC. 
to Decius Dictator Iuſulſus. | 


5 us to approach ypu with that reverential ae, 
your mzhty ſervices to this our Stute has merited ;, le- 


feeching Prenaierce, that, by your unſbaken zeal for 


ts, ald our pojterity, we may le enabled 10 quell the 
beet eſt that ſeems to gather Foun Us, and baffle all 11 
alien pia 


dent of tha. 
Combination», 
in a Ile, a 
tbe rules of pri. 


Decius. This is 
conies me. I beg 
Er Others, here's S the 7 
Change, that ev 1. * 

Tlerſites. 1 near 
proach ; the very die: 

Hecius As muchas. 


/Hrouing it on the tali 


Fuſes 71. 
Cataline. The purpe 


ume is no great {CCre! . 
Dectus. 
Verto. Ye know. i: 

ind each his rent 10. 


iis to trouble ye wit! 


' reads | © Ye tee in 
nale, a Party of th. 


8 «which, by all the Cifart 
* the ablcſt lawyer. | tt th 


as much the rige 


we hoid our got, 
Verto | reads ag 77 

e the men who 1:: 

* advantaged tit: 

* the jury de 

* loufes fo ſett te then 

indeed! — Invectives f: 

worth the read t 

* world, that t 10. 

$ With G ti. 


"Tis not; there 


I hamefnt 
{ J CEE 7 {1s Wo 
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Decius. That 7 rig th. 
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that if you are the h¹id mlt, you will Butter no 
* Senate's Toaſt e. —-Ha! they're angry [throw!ng 1 
book away. Such foul reproach, baſe as it is ground- 
leſs, deſerves the utmoſt rigour of the law. 

Decius. Vil have it burnt by hand of common 
hangman.---f jg awhile | No. The lefs we no— 
tice this vile traſh, che more "twill gaul their hearts. 
For me, t' oppoſe ſuch feeble ſchemes I am deter- 
mined ; and will ſupport ye ALL in thoſe poficfſfions 
pur By-laws have ratiſied, at th' expence of th' utmoſt 
penny I am worth.---And now you know my thoughts, 
we will diſſolve. | 

Davus. To us you render obligations ſtrong as 
gratitude ſhall ne'er forget. 

Dei Depend upon my word. Ell find the means 
mall counterplan whate'er their machinations can in- 
vent.—-Gentlemen, you'll meet to dine at G-—. 
Farewell. | Exit. 

Ca:aline. This man puiſſant gives comfort to my 
mind ſuſpicious. | 

Daus. On hum reliance itrong I have. 

Tverfites. Aſſur'd I am, we've nought to fear.--- 
Let's dimipate our doubts o'er Royal Indigo. 

(1talfne. Come on; for this alarm has ſomewhat 
flag d my {pirits. [Ereuut. 


SCENE HL 
Tuter Sallus and Cams. 


YH ur. Reduced ſhall this Senate's idol be, and 
quite unhing'd from all the power he holds. Ones. 
terday, what reſolutions came they to? 

Ce If Ham well inform'd, the Word of Truth 
vill digeſted by em. Twas what they cou'd not 
beat Some trembled for their gains moſt ſcanda- 

lous; 
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( 19 ) 
eas Whilit oliers l20k'd aghatt for leaſe illegal; ant) 
envy pale ſtood thudd'ring in th' aſpect of Pers 
Scriba.---At length, proud Decfus enter'd, to whou 
addreſs was mule molt tupplant.---- The hoinage 
Vas receiv'd with pride elate; and, when they 
ſtated were, he threw, with indignation on the table, 
gur Pretty Lit ile Tell Truth. Perty ſndtch'd it Up, --- 
Command was given then to read it out.---He paus'd 
awhile.--- Conviction ſciz'd his folll.---And ev'ry look 
conſeſs'd what fain they wou'd have hid; till he. 
their governot, with awful brow, commanded fear 
to vaniſi from their breafts.---With, arregance ju- 
preme he ſpoke, and ſaid, © Your juſt poileitions Pli 
+: ſxpport, and bid defiance to injuſtice call'd.“ 

Saltus., HoueP. Caius, my heart rebounds, and joy 
extatic ſwells each throbbing vein.---When ſtrong re- 
flection brings the mirrour near, how ficken'd is the 
view, if actions foul condeinn us. 

Carizs: The thought is right; but ſouls inur'd ts 
guilt know not reflecuon.->-:\V ho is this ? 


Enter Servant. | 

Serv. The poſt e'erwhile arriv'd ; ard Here, Sit, 
are your letters, which by the tcals ſorebode no goud, 
| {Salus breaks open the letters, reads, ſeems diſtur Hd.] 

Saljus. Ha! Cas !---He's dead. 

Cajus. What dire miſhap has ſhook your mind ſe- 
rene? | 

| Salias. Our gracious Sovereign Gezrge the Second! 

Caius. God bleſs him 

Salius. Is dead! Our bleſſed king of inemory 
immortal is no more | ſverving the letter, als ming 
— Wich you, dear Sir, ve buſmeſs of importance, 
but this cataſtrophe lad muit plead excuſe till next 
% met. -( Caius 707i ns tHe Hefrer. | 
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_ Cans. Too true it 18.---God grant the Royal Youtl: 
at now ſucceeds him, may in his grandſire's foct- 
ſteeps walk. 55 | 

Sahus. Amen.----But Caius, to-morrow meet mc 
ere; and with you bring your friends. TI 
Calls. With pleaſure we'll attend. [Excun:. 


SCENE. IV. 
Enter a Number of Citi 2ens. 


}/ Cit. Is it tru ? 3 

2d Cit. Ah! that it is.- -Our Royal George is dead. 
Andeed a goodly King he was. | 

3d. Cit. Heard you who next puts up to repreſent 
our City? | ES 
4th Cir. The rumour various is.---Of one we're cer- 
tain.— Tis Marcus Tiillins Cicero, who has the voice 
of ev'ry Free-bora Man; but who's the other, time 
alone will ſhew.---The man that ſeems above corrup- 
tion's venal dart, and will reſtorè to us our rigiats 
infring'd, tis he ſhall have my vote. 

2d Ct. Aye; and nnne. 


| Enter to them Metellus. | ; 
Metellus. The voice of all, my worthy friends; for 
Efarcus Tullius is, and juft it ſhould be fo : but there is 
Decius party, upholds their friend, who to our city 
ne'er did ſer vice. This is the man, ſay they, we'tl 
have in ſpite of oppoſitioa.---But he who views the 
wounds that now are bleeding ia the vitals of our Li- 
berties, will ſcon determine where to give his voice. 
3d Gr. No pow'r arbitrary ſhall cer iny vote com- 
mand. | 
4th Cit. Saw you this Mtellus? [ giving bim one 
y the ſebedules. J 


Meteln. 


L 21 1 
Metellus. I did; and with exclaiming ſigh eried 


out, O tempora O mores! And wonder'd man, 
that image of the Great Supreme, con'd ſtoop ſo low 
as cer to live upon his fellow-creatures, But, if I'm 
well inform'd, tis Afarcas tgon-yill turn the ſcale. 
1. Cit. The heart of ev'ry Et man muſt wiſh 
t. Hut who ſay they is th' other that's to oppoſe our 
Senate's idol? 
Metellus. * Tis Salius juan. that we're all refoly'd on, 
2d. Cit. A WorThY YouTH indeed. 
34 Cit. God fend it may be fo, \ 


Luter Salius and Caius. 

Salius. He has refus'd our offers, and join'd our 
hatcful enemies, who, in cloſe compact are, conſult- 
ing ruin waſte unto us all; but now the time is come 
when all your Rights and Privileges ſhall be reſtor'd, 
af. ye exert yourſelves like men. 

Qurius. And nominate young Salius with Afarcus 
Cicero to ſupport your Conſtitution ſinking; for fo 
we're all agreed. 

Ones. Our votes and intereſts are theirs. 

Saliug. To ye I'm under obligations ſtrong, The 
revenge of gen'rous emulation to pull down ſtern am- 
bition has 11d my breaſt, tis not of hatred. And 
tall bent J am to hcal thoſe wounds thar elſe would 
quickly mortify, 

Omnes. Long live young Saltus, [Exeunt, 
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SCENE I. 


Enter Perto Lats with ſeveral Citizens. 


WW ELL, gent! emen, to trouble you with ſpeecl zes 


long, is needleis; my dialect is rough, home- 
ſpun, but juſt; and hope that your good-nature will 
make amends for my defects — But ſtie ange invectives, 
and atrocious words, are only heard from Plebeian 
mouth. You are fright” ned from your honeſt meaning 


with ſounds of arbitrary power, popery, ſlavery, cor- 


ruption, fraud, bribery, opprefiion, tyranny, force, 


violence, ufurpation, damnation, deveſtation, begga- 
Ty, ruin, deſtrucuon, famine, peſtilenca, aldernien, 
knaves, traitors, tyrants, rogues, villains, dogs, 
thieves, ſcoundrels, and ſuch like ippellations, which 


only utter'd are to hinder ye from voting where your 
conſciences didate. 
1/. Citz. Was it for this that we're aſſembled herc ? 
Frrto It was, and hope you'll vote for him, who 


many years has terv'd ns well. 


24. Qtz. [ Laughing] Ha, ha, ha, tis well he ſerv'd 
us truly; but for our benefit an action tame that right 


he's done, and you'll unfold a myſtery that fecret has 


been e'er ſince I drew my breath. 
Perto. A heart that's poiſon'd muſt it's rancour ſhew. 


This venom is the froth of Salius, Carus,and the reſt. 


24. tz. Articulate their names in any terms re- 


proachful, and, by th' immortal Gods, you fall a 
victim to my juſt retentment.---Deſpiſe I do your ut- 


moſt cunning,---It will notdo.---Fil 180 be bought. Exit. 
Perto. "The paſſion of that honeſt man has made 

him frantic : with ye I hope it is not fo ? 
ath Utz. 
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4/5. Ciiz. Indeed good, Sir, you mult excuſe me 
To honeſty I've told my voice,; therefore know not 
how toſerve you. Farewell. Exit. 

Enter Decius. 

Decius. J hope dear Perto, you've made much of 
theſe; and told to them tne purport of this meeting ? 

Perto. 1 have; but ſome are gone whom Salius high 
has brib'd. The others here hang g pendant unreſolv'd. 

Decius ¶ To one of the Citizens. The merit of our 
worthy friend you know; and, if for him you'll give 
your voice, immunities with us you ſhall partake ; 
and in the Senate have a ſeat, 

1. Citz. I know not what to fay.---I cannot yet 


determine. Exil. 
Ferto. What impudence theſe fellows have! [ Afide. ] 


But yon, I hope, are ſtaunch! 
2d. Citz. Decius may remember well the Goal he 

fix'd me in, when heavy plaint was made bout Bread 

and Meat.---Ah ! I ſhall ne'er forget that time; and 
will not 'gainſt my conſcience vote, for I'ma friend to 
Calius. [ Exit griuing. 
Decius. Oh ſhame! Oh infamy ! the thought con- 

ſumes me; 

T won d ſcald my eyes with tears to ſee a ſtripling 
Borne on our ſhoulders to immortal fame, 
Juſt in th” moment that m'aſpiring thoughts 
Had fix'd their reſolutions on another; 
To ſee him now ſtep in, and ſteal our glory 
Fills ev'ry ſenſe with horror and deſpair, 
Oh!] let us firſt all periſh! For when a people 
In themſelves can't find protection, tis certain 


They're not wor ch the ſaving. 
Herto. It muſt have vent. [ Decius walks about diſ- 


 zurb'd.] Be calm, my gentle Sir, nor let grim diſap- 


pointment vex your mind.---P!l inſtantly among theſe 
ravble, and uſe my utmoſt art to purge with gold this 
droſs that's crept into their hearts, Decius. 
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Decius. My better Angel, your utmoit. diliges.ce 
muſt be exerted ; for cer tu-morrow's Sun reclines in 
Tletis's lap, will all our fares be known. Exene, 


SCENE. i 
Enter Metellus, Gracchus and Antonius. 


Atctellus. Saw you the noble Marcus ? 

Gracchus, We did; together with young Salius; 
Who both have promis d to reſtore us to our Rights, 
our Privileges, and ev'ry claim thut honour can V de- 
mand. 

Meteilus. Their words I hold as facred : if we can 
break the faction form'd againſt us. 

Antonius. hat is done already: For t they ve bid 
high for votes, and ev'ry corner of theſe wide, extend- 
ed kingdoms have they ſearch'd for men to {erve their 
cuds; but little to the purpole. 

Enter Cams. 


Cains. The wild difipay that fits upon the brow or 


dur infatiate enemies rekindles in the hearts of cy ry 
Freeman, joy extatic. All friends to Liberty, wit [1 
und voce, declar'd for Salius junior; and, as for 
Marcus Tullius, him we have ſecure The poll's be- 
gun, and now the buſineſs is to :nuſter all our force tq 
baniſh tyranny from out our walls. Therefore diſ- 
patch; delays may dang'rous prove. 


S Pin 
Gracchus. Our touls great aim is what you ave re- 


M ſted. 
Metellus. To that our ev'ry thoughts were bent. 
Antourus. This game is for a matchleſs prize, ------- 
We'll hunt 'em down; then yoke them with the 
chains they've made us wear. Come on. | Exennt. 
Enter Perto ſolus. 
Perto, Im here; and feem as if all Hell was cen- 
er'd in my heart. hy {urely ſo it is, for every ne 
[ trea 
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{ tread, fume Fiend methinks thumps hard againſt 
my breaſt, and bids it not be quiet. Hey day What q 
the matter with my Brain? Purn'd topty turſy! - Con 
ſcience, avaunt !---It will not bear the terutiny,--- 

'Pherefore, purſue all wick edneſs I will, 

And poiton rank in ev'ry mind inſtill. pg. } 
But mine's too groſs, tho' plenteonily th' draught's 
been offer'd.---It Decius falls, my all is ſunk.,---1'14 
try once more.---Ha! I but halt wiſh'd to ſee the 
Devil, and he's here already. 

Enter Cams, 

Caius. Ha, ha, ha, my pretty Fer to, and alone. 
What? Neglect maſter's buſineſs, and we're ſo near 
concluſion .---Buſtle man, buſtle.---We've creat the 
odds. 

Perto. May heavy curſes, cruapsand aches for ever 
rack your 3 and bittereſt dilquict Wring your 
heart, May life be center'd in your gangrene Sou! 
'ni]l it becomes a burthen, and then to linger in the 
rangs of death, and find it's eaſe but late. 

' Caius. Nay, could'ſt thou not have curs'd us all at 
once, my friend, it wou'd have ſav'd you time. 

Perts. Perdition catch you all. [ Exit, 

Enter Gracchus aud Antonius, 

Caius. Met you with honeſt Pert“ 

Gracchus. We did: He's ſcenting bout the city 
Ike a Blood-hound, but ev'ry one he meets would 
tain avoid him, for they know his gripe, 

Antonius. *' Twas now from Court we came, where 
matters go as well as can be; and, in ſpite of all their 
perjury tuborn'd, the day will jure be ours. 

145 alarm without. 
Enter Metellus, with a number of Citizens. 

Metel. Tis Marcus Tullius Cicers, and Salius ju- 
nior, are return'd to repreient our City. 

ft. Ciiz., Tis even fo: and now tor Liberty and 
Pi OPperty. Ones, 
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Omnes. 
Liberty! Property! Our ancient Schedule, aud 1c» 
cover'd Lands now joys us all.-----Huzza! Huzza! 
Huzza! for Marcus Tullius Cicero, and our young 
Salius. Exeunt omnes. 


N MK 


Euter Marcus Tullius Cicero, Salius /enror, Salius 
junior, Caius, Metellus, Gracchus and Antonius, 
with a number of Citizens, 


Marcus Tullius Cicero. 
Gentlemen and Fellow Citizens. 


Tuts City's injuries are great, and muſt 
(Since you've intruſted me with pow'r ſupreme) 


Be rectified. - Decius no more muſt reign 


To lord it o'er a Free-born people. 

When Liberty 1s loſt, let abject cowards hve ; 
But in the brave to wear the chains is treach'ry. 
Your ſacred rights that reaſon loudly claims 

For ye, and your poſterity, ſhall be my care, 
And I'll confirm them on the baſe of equal laws. 
A friend, a patriot, and a father juſt 

You'!l always _— in my heart. 

Your once fall'n City ſhall with peace be crown'd, 
With arts, with riches, ſhall you ſhine conſpicious 
Now all the madneſs of your foes are quell'd : 
And I'll with ſteadineſs thro' all the maze of ſtate, 
And thwarting manag'd paſſions of mankind, 
Exert my utmoſt for your City's welfare 

By healing the diviſions of her people: 

By calling up to pow'r, and public life, 

Each virt'ous man, whoſe ſoul's above oppreſſion. 


The confidence unbounded you've repos'd in me 
Shall 
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hall be diſcharg'd with probity and juſtice; 
For he that by the Free-horn Heart is rais'd 
Should tear extortion {rom her banetul feat, 
And fix eternal juſtice in her place. 

To acts ſo noble has n'ambition ſoar'd, 

And onily/ theſe ſhall be my rule of life. 
Salins. Oh, matchleſs Sir! Oh, glory of mankind! 

The great idea, PIT RIOT, fills my 8 Soul, ; 

And bids it clow beyond cxpreſſion's height. 

Cain: Ye great deliv'rers of our City! Happy 
men! To ye our Tibertics and Rights we owe, rot 
doubting in the leaſt, but truth and juſtice will for 
ever {way your actions, and make the unborn Babe, 
in future times, reoice to read, how Freedom was 
reſtor'd by Marcus Tull 1, and his colegue Salius. 

Falius jun. This is an honour have little merited. 
My youthful Soul nc'er thoyght ſuch happineſs 
Was meant for me, till vour great wiſdom's cho:ce 

reſolv'd 
That I ſhould break the bonds of uſurpation bold ; 
And learn by Marcus how Caflert vou. rights. 
As far as years have ſtrength'ned my kapacity 
And emulation can inflame my Soul, 
So far m' aſpiring heart ſhall raiſe to glory 
This once reſplendent, but now, dejetted City. 

Mete/lns. There ſpoke the foul of Sa-. 
Your gen'rous ardour, join'd with Marcus 
Will ſurely raiſe us o'er th' grov'ling herd, 

And make us ſhine for ever. 
Marcus. Forthwith your City's injuries at large 
tranſcribe, 
From thence propoſals ſhall be form'd, as if refug'd 
Shall bring them to account before allembly grand. 

Salins. I! inſtantly about it. 
Theſe ſtars of truth, tis by them we muſt ſteer, 
Above ourlelves our City ſhould be dear. 


[ Exeunt omuer. 
SCENE 
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NE. 
Enter Decius, | herlites, Cataline and Davus. 


Dectus. 
Oh! I am pierc'd ! In ev'ry thought am pierc'd 
FT wou'd, but can't deny it.--- Whither, Oh, Whither 
Havel been wand'ring: The charm at lengthis broke, 
And I'm a Detart, far from land of peace. 
But lately twas a joyous calm o'erſpread my Soul, 
And now a ſtorm has ſicken'd all my hopes; 
Pale envy, with impetuous hurry, has hurl'd me 
Headiong into miſery. This deep, deep anguith ! 
This conunu} pang ! whene'er reflection comes 
Sinkes .crror in my mind -I muſt not thiuk;--- 
And yet I muſt ---Oh, Gods! that I cou'd loſe 
What a few years has ou my memory grav'd. 
Terſites. No more. This troubles me.---If efforts 
Wong we make the day is ours.---Let's join in reſo- 
lit tom firm Coppote their utmoſt Jkill z and, as our 
body 1s moſt Hen, we will defy their puny ſtrength, 
and plead old & ſtom againſt all acts ſublime. 
Cutaline. Their trothy Schedule yer will vaniſh in- 
to imoke ; and ours, by cuſtom made habitual, ſhall 
ſtand confirm'd, tor all this mighty buſtle.---- What 
tho” they think election's loſt, ſuch thoughts are idle, 
vain: for our Goliah will diſpute th” affair. 
Enter Perto. 
Davus, What news? You look quite wild, 
Perto. *Tis 'paugh to make me fo, to think I muſt 
tefiind that which your W orſhips told me was my right. 
Hecius. What was't, thou ſall'n, dear, dear Angel. 
Hrto. That money ta'en for Freedoms ne'er ob- 
tein'd, by means of which our cauſe was loft, and 
we muſt be undone. | [Meeping.] 
Therfites. Good Perto, moderate your forrow.------ 
While Jndige remains, your ſpirits nc'er can 8 7 
| 0 
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Who is there? [Cats knocking at the door.) Porto, fee 
who 'tis ; and 'till we know his buſineſs, let him not 
enter. | 

Caius without. Tis Caius Memmius, who Marcus 
great has ſent with articles that ev'ry Freeman will 
maintain. The buſineſs claims immediate auſwer. 

Datus. Admuttance let him have. 

Therfites. I thought it wou'd be fo. 

Cataline. And I: This metlage may regain our ho- 
nour loſt. 

| Enter Cams. 

Cuius. This is a place my footiteps would not 
tread, but by command; and that to offer terms 
molt ſalutary, cer force compel your ſtubborn hearts 
to yield. lf they're accepted well; if not, make an- 
ſwer ſhort, for here I will not tarry. 

Decius. The prelace in your face we read- Here 
Perto, examine the contents.---In the mean time be 
ſeated. [ Caus ſeats himſelf at a diſtance. 

Perto reads.] 1. Order'd, Your Treaturer before 
us lay the ſums which he receiv'd whilſt office he has 
fill'd, and how diſpos'd of; as alto all he's paid, and for 
what uſe and purpoſe. 2d, Order'd, That Market 
Tolls, and Duties high on Gates and Quays, ſince 
he commiſſion bore, ſhould open be to th' inſpection 
of ev'ry Citizen. 3d, Order'd, That of your annual 
Rents account moſt juſt muſt be produc'd, what 
Debts you owe, to whom, and what demands ye have. 
4, Orger'd, That ſuch accounts, in future times, 
he annually adjuſted. gth, Order'd, That the mag- 
nificence of this our City, as to the governor ſupreme, 
be, for time to come, upheld with ſum / g 50, ex- 
cluſive of dependants, and charges neceflary, (a ſum 
indeed for him ſufficient) and what remains of all our 
Charter grants, to be expended for the public good. 
btb, Qrder'd, That no extortions ſhall be us'd in Tolls 
collected, and that the men appointed ſor ſuch uſe in 
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nate ſliall be (worn to act moſt upright. 7%, Or- 

Fo , That the governor ſupreme the Bakers thall de- 
teck in practice vile, and not accept of what they call 
Ius Horſbip's Loaf. That Butchers be annull'd from 
blowing that, with ſtiaking breath, which nouriſh- 
ment attords ; aud that the Streets and Lanes (Oh 
fulſome nuiſance!) be by Scavenger well clcans'd, 82h, 
Order'd, That Magiſtrates of Juitice be of Senate 
ſworn. gh, Order'd, That all the Charter grants 
be diſpos'd off with, and by conſent of Pody Corpo- 
rate. And that between the Senate, and ev'ry Free 
born man, a Common Speaker be allow'd, by general 
voice to be elected. Laſtly, That ev'ry Citizen ſhall 
have a right the Senate's Book to inſpect. [ Perto throws 
the Paper on the Table. The W, deliberate together. ] 

Deerus. Go tell your haughty idols, that we're above 
dictation ; nor terms preſcrib*d by them we'll &er a- 
gree to that tends tannilniate our ſoy ereign Pow'r. 

Carts, Moſt mighty Sir, I ſhall report the ſame.--- 
But have a care, this haughty meſſage may in time 
Tecoil upon yourſelves. Exit Carus. 

Davus. Decius, you've ſhew'd yourſelf a man that's 
fit to govern. 

Cit. Their utmoſt let them do, 'tis we can ſtand 
the bront-of all their low intrigues, 

Ther. T'agree with terms "like theſe would ruin 


bring on Gs our friend. 


Dectus. I muſt retire.Oppreſſion great fits heavy 
on my mind. I like it not.---Repole to Souls inur'd to 
Guilt, the Fates deny. [ Hide.] When time permits III 


ſummon ye again. Exit. 


Cat. His brows ook ominous. He thinks our cauſe 
is bad; and 1t 'tis ſo we muſt tecure ourſelves. 

Day. *Tis rightly judg'd.---But how ?---At! that's 
the que ſtion.— 


Ther. My mind's bewilder'd; and my dejected 


3 crave refreſhment. Adjourn we will to-G---"s, 


Where Claret will our tim'rous Souls inſpire, 


And raiſe our drooping Spirits ſome what higher, 
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Ferto. 1 like the notion, tho' I don't the rhime. 
Each nl on nei. 


. 
Enter Salius and Caius. 


Salius. Well Caius, what refolv'd they on? 

Cains, Lo govern as they pleas'd, and bid defiance 
to our low intrigues, for fo they term'd eim. 
 Salius. Does Marcus Tullius know of this? 

Caius, He docs; and inſtantly petition drew, which 
all ha ue ſign'd that are to T.iberty a friend. Your 
name ſtood foremoſt in the lift, which I prefum'd to 
enter. 

Salius. That was well done, But where is Marcus 
Tullius now? 

Cars. He, with your worthy Son, to Court ſu- 
preme are gone, cer while we'll hear th' reiuit of 
their proceedings. 

Saltus. I doubt not of ſuccels,---ATairs of conſe- 
quence now call me hence. [ £x17. 
Enter Metellus, Gracchus a Antonius. 

Caius. Your welcome, gentlemen.---Our Citizens, I 
think begin to wear another face: Palo, diſcontent 
ſeems banith'd from their brow, and ev'ry feature 
gladens with the thoughts of freedom. 

Met. To-morrow's pot! hope will give us news 
from Marcus. 

Cains. To day expect it: For when we parted, em- 
bracing me, he ſaid, my deareſt Caius, aſſure my Fel- 
low Citizens, their grievances ſhall be redreſs'd. A 
poſt or fo, you'll hear from me.-----Put hark! the 
Horn! The poſt is in. -- Who waits without? 

Euter Servant. 
Go to the office; and ſee if letters are ſor me. 

Ser. 1 will; and with the utmoſt ipeed return. | Ex. 

Anto. God ſend good nevrs. 

Grac, My mind umpaticnt is till meſſenger returng 

. 
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Caius. We'tl walk awhile : He'll ſoon return [they 
wald about and diſcourſc. 
Enter Servant. 
Hers. Sir, are the Letters; there's one from Mar- 
eus 7 ulltus, Ll know his hand. 
Caius. You may withdraw, Exit Servt. 1 
Caius breaking it open, reads. 
Dear Caius, 
OUR City' s wrongs and injuries haue well been 
wergl'd by our High Curt, who, in conſi deration | 
of your bear ty Grievances have enatled, that your origi- 
nal 2 ter, and your ancient Schedule ſhall ſtand; and 
that the Leaſes granted by the Senate t9 cath other Hull 
be entirely cancell'd. T here's not an article in your He- 
itn mention'd but will find immediate redre/s. The 
Bill has pajs'd the Lords and Commons. Acquaint 
friend Salius with it, and aſſure him of my 7 Jus 
which you may certainly depend on, 1 ours, \ | 
MARCUS TULLICS CICERO. 
[A general Shout.] 
Euter a Number of Citizens. 
Catug. Freedom, Freedom, my Poys! Our Rights, 
dur Properties, our Privileges, and bmw wmitics, by 
Court Supreme are ratificd. The Eill 4 led my. 
1 L.ads.---{ Reads the Letter.] 
A Song in Chorus t y them all. 
H what joys does Freedom groe, 
Long may happy Marcus ive; 
In triuy, plant ſtute dee ſre, iq 
Our npes now crown'd with victory. 
His Head 1th Laurels we'll jurround 
Banners waving in the I ind; 
rare ber golden trumpet Joun, 
Ev'ry voice in Chorus join d, . 
All uniting to proclaim, | . 
* immortal Honours of Ins name. | 
Enter Sulius. 
Cuits. Here, dear Sir, here's the ſummit ot our 
vuhes crown'd with great ſucceſs. (gives the letter] 


* EY 
— 
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Halius reads.) Oh joy extatic! Proclaim it loud thro? 
all our City. Let mirth and jolity this Day be ſeen 
in ev'ry face. And ye, my Erother Citizens, ye all, 
ſhall welcome be this day to me, to toaſt the healths 
of thoſe who've ſet our City 'bove oppreſſton's pow'r, 
Come, follow me, [[Exeunt omnes. 
Euter Decius, Therſites, Cataline, Davus and Perto, 

Decius. The deed is done, and ruin now inſues. 
phall I acknowledge and proclaim my guilt ? 

Shall I by patient waiting for my doom, 
By pitiful requeſt of ſelf-defence, | 
(Unheard of meanneſs!) ſtamp it into ſhame! 

Perio. No; thou ſhall not; 'tis I'll prevent it. 

[ Stabs hin, 

Take that, thou labourer of our Deſtruction. N 

Had it not been for thee we had been happy. 

Dec. Ye gentle pow'rs prevail. Oh, for a moment; 

The doubtful balance yet allows a moment. 

Such vengeance wou'd my foes abhor to ſee.— 

The man I nurtur'd in my Rreaſt. No more.--- 

A heavy chilneſs ſeizes ev'ry vain,---I wou'd.---But 
cannot.--- Dies, 

Ther. Thou monſter black of baſe ingratitude, 
Thou wretch inſidious; Why ſtand you here 
4 © face your bloody deed ? 

Perto. A black ſwarm of fell ideas ſeize my fancy. 
Oh ſnatch me hence.--- EY 

Davy. Hence thalt thou go thou Fiend eternal. 
Down, down to Hell, thou wretch that Earth can't 


bear. [ Stabs him.] Exit. 
Ferto. Oh! mercy Heav'n! my vaunting ſpirits 
ſickens, 


Sickens into death Ah! baſe, ungenerous-crucl--dres, 
per. Our preſent ſafety now demands our care: 
We'll leave this murd'rous ſcene, and ſeek ſecurity 
Where Providence ſhall guide. 
( Exeunt Ther /ites and Cataline. 
8 Enter 


(34 ) 
8 ; 
Enter Caius, Metellus, Gracchus and Antonius. 
Caius, What bloody ſcene is this? 'Tis Decius 
murder'd ;---and this---by Heav'ns 'tis Perto. 
Met. This granSu(urper of our City's rights, 
Together with his minion arc no more. 
But how this Carnage happen'd know we not. 
Remove thoſe Bodies, for Marcus we expect. 
| [Servants carry off the Bodies. 
Enter Marcus Tullius Cicero, Salius ſex. and Salius 
| un. 
Caius. Moſt worthy 1 we joy to fee you; and 


our utmoſt thanks receive for the ſervices you've done 


to thus our City. But cer while we found Decius with 
Perto murder'd. By whom we know not. 
Mar. Then uſurpation bold at length's no more 
And may it never in your City rear it's head. 
When time permits this bloody action muſt be canvas'd, 
But now I've much t'acquaint you with; for be aſſur'd 
What man cou'd do, I've done, and glory in the means 
That gave me pow I to ſave your 3 £92 City. 
Auto. May Marcus ever ſhine conſpicuous till time 
ſhall be no more. 
Omnes. Amen. 
Salius. The noble Patriot who reveres the Laws, 
Aud dares to ſuffer in his Country's Cauſe; 
He, he alone, ſhall have this City's truſt, 
Who finds it meritorious to be juſt. 
The good, the virt ous ſhall your fav rite be, 
And they ball gain applauſe who truſt in thee : 
Let fill the Public Good your will controul, 
Be tha; the glorious tmpreſs on your Soul. 
DK 58 Exeunt omnes. 
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